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8YNOPSIS.

The story opens with the shipwiack of
the mienmer on which Mine Goneyvlovas
Lealle, an Amerlcian helreds, Lord Win-
thrope, an Englishman, and Tom Blake,
l briusgue American, were passenyors.

The three weare Lossed upon an uninhab-
fted lalond and were the only onen not
drowned. Blike recoversd from a drunk-
an -ltwnl" B}nlu-. Klintied on the buit,

, became & hero
L] pruwrver ur the ht‘lp!ﬂll palr. ‘The
Englishman wis pulng for the hand of
Birs Leslle, Blake sturted to swim back
to the sahip to recover what was loft,
E;llko returnod safely, Winthrope wasted

& last muatch on n elgaretie, for which
& wan scored by Blake, Thelr first meal
won a dend Ash. The trio started o ten
mile Bike for Nigher land.  Thirst at-
tacked them. Hiake was compellsd to
fll'l" Minn Lealie on weoount of wenrl-
He tnunted Winthrope. They en-
m-n the \mulr Thit night wan passed
mallnr high in n tres, The next morn-
nl[ they dewcendnd (o thé open deidn.
l!lﬂl- conutricted hoats to shield them-
selves f They then feasted
ﬂ! covoMnuts, the only proourable food,
ins Lanlle showed o W I“f for Hlake,
but detested his roughness. Led by Hinke
"‘hi oll‘hllnhnd i Home In wome cliffs,
e found a freahh water spring, Miss
fiaced an unpleasant  situntian.
'l"hcy planted thelr n-umnuign Blake re-
covered his surveyor's mugnifying glons,
thus insuring fire. He stirted a junghe
fire, killlng o large lsopard and smoth-
ering severnl cubs In the leopurd's onv-
ern they bullt a small home. They galned
the cliffs by burning the hottom of &
tres untll it fell against the heiglhin, The
o  wmocured  egigm  from  the  cliffa,
Minn Loalio's white skirt was  declded
dpon as & signal,

CHAPTER Xil.—Continued,

One after another, the keys were
welded together, end to ond, in a nar
row ribben of steel. The thinnest
one, however, was not fastened to the
tip untll It had been used to burn w
groove in the edge of a rib, selected
from among the bones which Mias
Leslle had thrown out of the baohah
The last key was then fistened to the
othera; the blade ground sharp, tem-
pered, and ingerted In  the  groove,
Finally, pleces of the keyring were fit-
tad in bands around the bone, through
notches cut In the ends of the steel
blade, The result was i bone-handled,
bone-backed knlfe, with a narrow cut
ting edge of fine sleel

Long before It was finished Miss
Lesile had been forced away by the
requirements of her own work., In
fact, Blake d1d not complete his task
untll Inte In the afternoon. At the
end, he spent more than an  hour
grinding the handle Intn shape, When
hie came to show the completed knlfe
to Mlss Loslie he was falrly nglow with
Justifinble pride

Tom the wun,

3 “How's that for an Eskimo Job?" he

demanded.
hone, eh "

“You are certalnly very Ingenlous,
Mr. Blake!"

“Nixy! There's Httle of the Inventor
in my top plece—only some hustle
and a good memory. 1 was up In
Alnska, you know. Saw a sight of
BEekimo work."

“8HI, It 18 very gkilfally done”

“Ihat may be— Look out for the
odge! It'd do to shave, No more
bamboo dplinters for me—dull when
you hit a plece of bone, I'm ready
now to akin i rhinocéros™

“If you ecan eateh one!™

“Guess wo conld find enough of
them around here, all right. But
we'll start In on some of Win's sheep
and cattle."

“Oh, do! One prows thicd of egus,
and all these sen-birds are 8o tough
and fishy, no matter how 1 cook them™

“We'll snenk down to the pool, and
muke a try with the bows this eve-
ning. TN give odds, though, that wo
deaw a blank. Win's got the aim, but
no drive; I've got the drive, but no
alm. Even if 1 hit un antelope, T don't
think a bamboo-pointed arrow would
bother him much."

“Don't the savages kill game with-
out iron weapons?”

“Bure; but a lot have flint polnts,
and a lot of others use polson. 1
know that the Apaches and some of
those other southern Indians used to
fix thelr arrows with rattlesnake
poison.”

“"How horrible!*"

“Waell, that depends on how you look
at It. I guess they thought guns more
horrible when they tackled the whites
and got the daylight lot through ‘em;
At any rate, they swapped arrows for
rifles: mighty quick, and anyone who
knows Apaches will tell you it wasn't
because they thought bullets would
do legs damage.”

“Yat the thought of poigon—"

“Yes; but the thought of sell-preser-
vation! Sconer than starve, I'd polson
every animal f2 Afrlca—and so would
yout

“l—I— You pat it In such a horrible
way. Onpe must consider others, anj
mals as well as people; nnd vet—"

“Survival of the fittest. I've read
pome things, and I'm no fool, If T do
say It myself, For Instance, I'm the
buss here, because I'm the fittest of
our erowd ta this environment; but
back In what's ciled civilized parts,
where the Inw lets a few shrewd fel-
lows monopolize the menns of produc:
tion, a man ke your father—"

“Mr, Biake, it I8 not my fault If
papa's position In  the  business
world—"

“Nor his, elther—it's the cussed sys-
tem! No: that's all right, Miss Jenny.
I was only illustrating, Now, [ take it,
both you and Win would llke to get
rid af & boss lfke me, If you could get
rid of Afrfcs at the same time. As |t
I8, though, 1 guess .rmi‘d rather bave

“Bunch of keys and u

T

l.'l|

AV

’}!‘

u?-. "

i

ik

iy

/, . 8
1,
Ag
N\ &
7 \ Ce

“I'm Unprepared to Climb Precipices,
of a Savage."

me for hoss, and Hye, than be left all
by xour loncsomes, lo starve”

“I—1'm gure there is no question of
voiie lenderahip, Mr. Hiske. We have
both tried our best o do whit you
have asked of us”

“You have, ot least. Dt 1 know. If
a dhip shonld dome toe-moriow, 1t'd be
Blake to the back seat. ‘Puapy, give
thig—er—person u cheok for his serve
lees, while I chuse off with Winnle, to
get my look-In on 'Is Riyal 'Ighness ™

Miss Leslie Nushed erimson— “I'm
sure, Mr. Blake—"

“Oh, don't 16t that worry you, Miss
Jenny. It don't me. 1 conldn't be
sore with you If T tried. Just the same,
I know what 1’1l be like. 1've rubbed
elbows enough with snobs and big
hugs to know what kind of considern-
tion they glve one of the mahsses—
unless ong of the mohsses hay the
drup on them. lello, Win! What's
kept You so late?”

“None of your
Witthrope,

Miss Leslle gluneed at him, even
more puzrled and startled by this out:
break than she hagd been by Blake's
strange talk. Put If Blake was angered,
he did not show It

“Say, Win"” he remarked gravely,
“1 was going to take you down to the
pool mfter supper, on a try with the
bows, Hut 1 guess you'd hetter stay
close by the fire.”

“Yes; It I8 time you gave a little
considerntion to those who deserve I,
rejoined Winthrope, with a peevish:
ness of tone and manner which sur
prised Misgs Leslie, "1 tell you, I'm
tired of belng treated like n dog”

“All vight, all right, old man. Juat
draw up your chair, and get all the
hot broth ahboard you can stow,'” an-
swered Blake, soothingly

Winthrope sat down; but through-
out the meal, he continued to com-
plain over triftea with the peevishness
of a spolled child, until Miss Lesle
blughed for him.  Greatly to her as
tonlshment, Blake endured the nag-
ging without a sign of Irrlintion, and
In the end took his how and nrrows
and went off down the eleft, with no
more than a qulet reminder to Win-

husinesal™ snipped
¥

thrope that he should keep near the
fire
When, shortly after dark, the on

gineor came groping his way back up
the gorge, he wax by no  means so
elm, Out of six shots, he had hit ane
antelope in the neck and another in
the haunch; yet both animals had
mudo off all the swifter for their
wounids,

The noise of his approach awakened
Winthrope, who turned over, and be-
gan to complain In a whining falsetto,
Miss Leslie, who was peering out
through the bars of her soreen, looked
to see Bluke kick the prostrate man.
His frown showed only too clearly that
he was in & savage temper. To her
astonlshment, he spoke in a #oothing
tone until Winthrope again fell asleep,
Then he quietly set ahoul erecting a
canopy of bamboos over the sleeper,
Just why he should build this was
a puzzie to the girl. Hut when she
caught a gllmpse of Blake's altered

lnl!lé

expresaion, she drew a deep breath of

Even Though My Costume Is That

rolief, and pleked her way nround the
edge of Ler bomboo stakes, 1o le
down without a trace of the fear which
had been hnunting her,

CHAPTER XllI.

The Mark of the Beast.

ORNING found Winthrope
more brritable and peevish
than ever, Though he hud
not been called on watch by Blake
until long after midnight, he hnd soon
fallen aslecp at his post and permitted
the fire to die out. Shortly before
dawn, Blake was roused by a pack of
Jackals, snarling and quarreling over
the halfdried  seafowl. To  charge
upon the thieves and put them to

flight with a few blows of his elob
took but a moment. Yet daylight
showed more than half the drying

frames empty.

Blake wis staring glumly at them,
with his broad back to Winthrope,
when Miss Leslle appearcd. The sud-
den cessation of  Winthrope's  com-
plaints brotght his companion aroond
an the Ingtant, The girl stood before
im, elad from neck to foot In her
leopard-skin dress,

Well, ' be—dashed!™ he ex-
clalmed, and he stood staring at her
open-mouthed.

“f fear (£ will be warm. Do you
think It becoming?" she asked, flush-
Ing, and turning eas though to show
the fit of the costume.

“Do I he echoed.
you're a peach!™

“Thank you" she sald. “And Here
Is the skirt. 1 have ripped It open.
You gep, [t will make n Ane Aag"

“If {t's put up., Beems a pliy,
though, to do that, when wo're getting
on 80 fine. What do you say to leav-
Ing it down, and starting a little
volony of our own?

Miss Leslle ralsed the skirt In her

"Miss Jenny,

outstretebed hands, DPellnd It her
fnee Hecame white as the eloth,
"Well?' demanded Blake soberly,

though hia eves were twinkling,

“You forget the fever” she retoried
mockingly. and Mlake fulled 1o eatch
the quaver beneaih the lght remark,

“Hay. you've got me there!™ he ad-
mitted. “Just pass over your flng, nnd
serape up some grub, 110 be hreaking
out & big bamboo. There are plenty
of holes and loose stones on the cliff
We'll have the slgnal up before noon”

Miss Leslle murmured her thanks,
and Immedintely set about the prep-
aration of breakfnst.

When Blake had the bamboo ready,
with ene edge of the broad plece of
white duck lashed to It with catgut ns
high up as the tapering staflf would
bear, he c¢alled upon Winthrope to e
company him,

“You can go, too, Miss Jenny," he
added. “You haven't been on the cliff
yet, and you ought to celebrate the oe
casfon.”™

“No, thank you," replied the girll
“I'm stlll unprepared to climb prect-

plees, even though my costume is that
of & suvage"

“Savage? Great Scort! that leopard
dress would win out agalnst any set
af Russian furs n-golng, and 've heard

thes're considersd all kinds of dog.
Come on. 1 can awing you Into the
branches, and |i's easy from (here
up.*

You will excuse me, plewse."

“Yes, you can goalone,” Interposed
Winthrope. "1 am Indisposed this
morning, and, what I8 more, 1 have
had enough of your dictation.”

“You have, huve you?" growled
Blake, his patienee suddenly come to
an end. "“"Well, let me tell you, Mlas
Lésle 18 a lady, and If she don't want
to go, that settles I Bat as for you,
you'll go, If 1 have to klek you every
step”

Winthrope cringed back, and broke
Into 0 childigh whine. “'Don’t—don't
do It, Blnke— OK, 1 sny, Miss Gene
vieve, how can you stand by and see
him abuse me Hke this?"

Bluke wus grinnibg as he turned to
Miss Leslie. Her fuce was flushed
and downecast with humilintion for her
friend. It seemed incredible that a
man of his breeding should botray
such weakness A quick chinge came
over Blake's face,

“Look here,” he muttered, “1 guess
I'm enough of & sport to know some-
thing about falr play. Win's coming
daown with the fever, and's no more to
blame for dolng the baby act thap
he'll be when he gets the delirium,
and gabbles ™

"I will thank you to attend to Your
own affairs,” sald Winthrope,

"You're entlrely welcome
I'm dolng—
Jenny !

“Indood, tind 1 wish to thank
you | have notleed how poatlent you
have boon—"

"Pardon me, Miss Leslie" rmapod
Winthrope. “Can you noi ses that for
a fellow of this class to talk of falr

I's whnat
Do you understind, Miss

Vs

play angd patience is the bhelght  of
impertinence? I Bogland, now, such
fnenferphle npudenes—"

“That'tl do broke In Blake
time for us to ol alonge™

“Har, My, Blake, §if He Is (10-="

YTaet the renson why hie shonld keep
moving. No more of your gal, Win!
Glve your jaw a luy-off, and try wig
gling ¥our legs tnstepd.”™

Winthrope turned  away, erlmson
with indignntion, Blake paused only
for a4 parting word with Mlss Leslle,
“If you want something to do, Mlss
Jonny, try maokiig vourself a palr of
ovcasins out of the seraps of skin.
You can't stay Ino thia gully all the
time. You've got to tramp around
some, and those slippers must be about
done for”

"They are still serviceable.
yon think—"

"You'll need good tongh moeccasine
soon enough. Singe off the hair. and
make soles of the thlcker pleces. If
you do a falr job, maybe I'll employ
you s my cobbler, spon a8 T get the
hide off one of thoere sgkittish antelope.”

Miss Leslie nodded and smiled in re-
sponse to his jesting tone, But as he
swung away after  Winthrope, she
stond for some time wondering at her.
self. A few dave since she knew she
wonld bave tnken Blake's remark as
an Insult. Now she wus puzzled to
find herself rather pleased that he
should so note her ability to be of
seryloe.

When she roused hersell, and began
singelng the halr from the odds and
ends of leopurd skin, she discoverad
a new sensation to add s her =t of
unpleasant experiences.  PBut she did
not pause untll the last patch of halr
crigped cloge to the half-cured surface
of the hide, Fetehing the penknife
and her thorn and catgut from he
buobub, she gathered the pleces of
skin together, and walked along the
clent to the ladderdres, There had
been thme enough for Mlake and Win-
thrope to set up the signal, and she
was curious to see how It looked.

She paused at the foot of the tree,
anl greed up 1o where the withered
crown lay crushed agninst the edge
of the cliff. The helght of the rocky
wall made her hesitnte; yet the men,
in passing up and down, had so
cleared awny the twigs and leaves and
broken the branchies on the upper sids
of the trunk, that it offered a means
of ascent fa= from Aiffleult even for &
young lady.

(TO Bl CONTINUEL.)

“It's
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A Harder Job.

The tribnies o the populacity of Mr.
Hammond's son pleased the father,
who was the oldest summer resident
of Shrubwville. They plensed him the
mwore becauso they cume from natives
of the soll, whose good opinion could
not be forced in any way.

“He's a real good boy, that bpy o
yours,” sald Capt, Hollls Towne, and
Capt. Lothrop James added his word
of approval.

“1 Hke the ent of his b, he an-
nounced, with decislon, ‘and 1 Hke his
ways: he aln't wo forth-putting, nor
vet he ain't too stand-offish.

“Thing of It Is you and his ma
haven't tried to have Mim 'brought up,’
same a8 most of the summer folks do
with thelr childron; he's jusi been
‘tadsed” ke we were, and that's why
he gets on with everybody in thie
town, sir!”—Youth's Companion

JUST A SUGGESTION.

The Rejected One—And (s this great
love of mine to be cast nside?

She (wearlly)=—You might have It
stuffed!

Taking Care of Yourself,

There never was a time when peo-
ple pald as much attention to thelr
Lealth and strength as they do now,
Time was when fing stock and fine
horses were fed more carefully than
humun beings.

The result of properly balanced ro-
tions has worked wonders with stock
and recent experinents are proving
that the same thing la true of mane
kind.

It has been found that Quaker
Scotch Oats eaten often and reégularly
taking the place of heavy, greasy foods
will work wonders In the health and
strength of a family,

School children fed frequently on
Quuker Scoteh Oats thrive physically
and are always capable of the best
work at school. For athletes, labor-
ers, It Ia the hest food. One of the at-
tructive fentures of Quaker Scotch
Outs is the perfect way it is packed.
Hesldes the rogular slze package there
is the large size family pncknge, 10

New England Ple.

Bome poor dweller In the benight-
ed beyond of Chicago asks what a real
New England ple is like. 1t probably
will oot help him to be told, but if
he means apple, it s like an essay by
Emerson liquefied with the music of
Massenet and spleed with the eynl
clsm of Shaw; If he means pumpkin,
It s like some of Goungd's wmusic
heard in a landscape all sun and flow-
erd. It 18 too early yet:to describe
the mince ples of 1909, but last year's
—antd last year was not an  extraor-
dinnry good year—were like an lo-
erense in salury, and n present from
home arclving on the day when one's
consclence was behaving Itself.—Hos
ton Globe,

The Dallar Sign.

When it came time for Mrs. Plulfer
to pook her trunk and depart from the
regort where she had spenl many
plensont doays, where she had been
the eynosure of all eyes, whorn she
hnd flirted und gossipped tand been
gossiped about), she visited the pro-
prietor.

“'vir just reeeived a check for $50
from my husband,” she told him, “You
will honor it, won't you?”

The proprietor bowed and rubbed
his hunds

“My dear Mrs, Bluffer,” he ventured,
“1 will not only honor it, but will fall
down and worship IL"

Suspiclous.

The father of Judge W. H. Wadbams
had 8 chicken-coop and a dog and a
gtable hand. It hegan to Jook to Me.
Wadhaws ns though some ang hiad dia-
covered the combination., 8o he kept
the coop and the stable hand, but he
got a new dog. Next day the bent
old negro who groomed the Wad-
hams' horses eame to him, "You los®
you affection foh me, boss?" he nsked.
“No, Beiplo,” sald My, Wadhams. *T
like you as well as ever”™ “Then”
snld  Scipio, peevishly, “w'yn't you
tie Old Rover In de chickencoop, ‘stid
of dat new dorgT*

Had a Sure Thing.

An Individus]l, woll known on the
Berlln Bourse for his wit, one morn-
ing wagered that he would ask the
stime guestion of 50 different persons
nnd recelve the same answer from
each.  The wit went to first one and
ihen nnother, until he had reached the
number of o),  And this is bhow he
won the bet: He whispered hall au.
dibly to each: “l1 say, have you heard
that  Meyer has  falled?" “What
Mever?' querled the whole 50, one
after another, and it was decided that
the bet had been falrly won.

CAREFUL DOCTOR
Prescribed Ch of Food |
Drugs.

1t takes consldernble courage for a
doctor to dellbest iy prescribe only
food for, a despairing patient, instead
of resorting to the usual list of med.
foines.

There are some truly sclentific phy-
sicions among the present generation
who recognize and treat conditions as
they are and should be treated regard-
less of the value to thelr pockets,
Here's an Instance;

“Faour years ago 1 was taken with
gevere gnstritis and nothing would
gtay on my stomach, so thut 1 was on
the verge of sturvation.

“] heard of a doctor who has n sum-
mer cottage near me—a speciallst from
N. Y., nnd as a lnst hops, sent for him.

“After he examined me carefully he
advised me to try n small guantlty of
Grape-Nuts at first, then as my stoin-
ach became stronged to eat mnre.

“1 kept at i, and gradunily got so I
cold eat and digest three teaspoon-
fuls. Then I begnn to have color In my
fnee, memory becanie clear, where be-
fore evervihing seewed n blank. My
limbs got stronger and 1 could walk,
So 1 steadlly recovered.

“Now, after a year on Grape-Nuts I
weigh 152 Ihs. My people were sur
prised at the way I grew fleshy and
strong on this food.”

Read the little book, “The Road to
Wellvllle,” In pkps.

“There's a Renson.”

Eyer read the abave letter? & new
one appears from thme to tlme. They
are menuloe, true, and full of humas

i of

Tasted Queer to Teddy.
Teddy, nfter having a drink of plain
soda wuter, was asked how he liked

L

"Nt very well,” he replied. “It
tastes too much as though my foot
bad gone asleap in my mouth"—8uc
[

Another Discovery.
“Hooray!" exclaimed the man who
had been hunting for It, I hive dis
covored the pole’™
“G3ood,” sald the man who was with
him, “now Ul get the bait and we'll
go fishing."

A Remarkable Preacher.

A young preacher who was staying
at & clergy house was In the habit of
retiring to his mom for an hour or
mora esch day to practice pulpit oras
tory. At such times he filled the
house with sounds of forvor knd
pathos and emptiod it of almost every-
thing else. Phillips Brooks chanced
to be visiting a friend in (his house
one day when the budding oritur was
holding forth.

“Gracions me!"
op, starting up in
“Pray, what might that be?'

“8it gown, bishop,” hin friend re-
pligd.  “"That's only yoing D———
practising what he preaches’ —¥verys
body's Magazine,

exclalmed the bish-
nesamed  terror.

A Painiess Death.

A tencher in the factory district of
& New Jersey town had been giving
the children earnest lectures upon the
polsonousness of dirt.

One morning & little girl rafsed her
band excltedly and poloted to a boy
who seldom had clesy hands,

“ancher,” sho sald, “look anick!

Jimmie's committin' sulcide! He's
suckin’ hlg thumb.' —Success Maga-
zine,

Maybe Santa Claug will use an aero
plane thig yenr.
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